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passages of Tacitus, and show that the classical spirit
of the Republic was still alive in Italy. But for the
moment fury and superstition were in the ascendant.
As the victims passed to the scaffold the lazzaroni
could scarcely be prevented from tearing them to
pieces; suspect Jacobins were burned alive, women
were flogged, and excesses were committed in the name
of God and King which match, if they do not surpass,
the utmost horror of the French Revolution. So the
Parthenopean Republic was drowned in blood. No
European capital, as Colletta observes, has ever lost
so large a proportion of its elect citizens. The flower
of southern liberalism was cut down, and, by the
proscription of all that was noblest and most generous
in the country, the forces of progress were deprived
of sane and wholesome direction and driven into
the underground channels of a dark and desperate
conspiracy.3

With the return of Bonaparte from Egypt the
fortunes of the Italian dynasties began to tremble
anew. The battle of Marengo shattered the Austrian
ascendency and precluded the return of the Sardinian
house to Turin. The Cisalpine Republic was restored,
and by swift stages the dominion of France was ex-
tended throughout the peninsula. But while this
process was being accomplished, and while the greater
part of it was still in the future, the government of
France had passed from a disguised Republic into an
undisguised Empire. The mask once thrown away in
France, Napoleon could refashion Italy in free dis-
regard of democratic theorem. The Cisalpine Re-
public was in 1804 converted into the Italian Kingdom,
and when two years later the King and Queen of
Naples were again chased from the capital, the form